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Happy Birthday, Dave! 


Dave walked into the hotel suite he was sharing with Taylor and took his backpack off. He'd spend the day - his 
birthday - in some long ass, boring interviews. The perks of being the brains and face of the operation, Taylor 
teased him. All Dave wanted to do was curl up in bed with his better half. Instead, he found the suite quiet and 
empty. He dropped his bag on the floor and noticed a piece of paper on the coffee table in front of the sofa 


Happy birthday buddy - 
Had some stuff to do, but left you something wrapped in the bedroom. 


Dave grinned and dropped the note back on the table. Every year, it was the same thing. Most people would 
get bored and angry if they got the same thing for their birthday all the time. Not Dave. How could be 
possibly be angry when Taylor gifted him a succulent, little virgin every year, ripe for the plucking? Or, in this 
case, for the fucking. 


He turned and walked into the other room. There he found his gift lying across the bed on his stomach, arms 
bound behind his back with rope, legs folded back and tied with some more rope around his ankles and thighs. 
He was stripped down to a tiny pair of navy blue briefs, blindfolded and gagged. He wore thick leather mittens 


over his hands. Long, blonde hair, where it wasn't trapped under the straps of the blindfold and gag, tumbled 
down his back. 


"Whoa, gift-wrapped and everything," Dave murmured. "You're a great gift” 


He grabbed the boy by the ropes at his back and pulled him to the edge of the bed. There, Dave removed the 
gag and had to laugh softly. Taylor used the gag that had a small dildo attached to it and it was inserted into 


the boy's mouth. His fingers slid over the boy's cheeks as he crouched down and gave him a little kiss. 
"Good boy?" Dave murmured. 


He stood and quickly pulled his zipper down and freed his cock. Dave pushed the head of it against the other's 
lips and, without pause, he obediently opened his mouth. The boy held his head up while Dave grabbed at the 


ropes for leverage. He thrust himself down the boy's throat, sliding his cock in and out of his mouth. 
"Yeah, that's it. Good. Good boy. Keep it open 


Dave grinned as he pulled his cock free and then crouched down again. With one hand on the boy's head and 
the other gently clasping his chin, Dave gave the boy a long, deep kiss. When he slowly pulled back, the boy's 
mouth and tongue moved as he whined, searching for Dave's mouth or cock or something to suck on. He 
teased the boy, giving him just a tiny taste of his tongue before pulling back again. Dave kissed the boy's open 
mouth, sliding his tongue against the kid's, lapping up his saliva. The boy whined softly, still seeking Dave out 
with an opened mouth. 


"That's good. You're an eager little one, aren't you?" He stood and gave the boy his cock again. Dave moved a 
hand back to the ropes as the boy sucked him. "Damn, the things I'm going to do to you." He murmured as he 
gave the ropes a test pull. 


Dave thrust himself deep down the boy's throat as he moved his hand to his ass, squeezing a cheek and then 
pushing his finger along the boy's crack. As the boy sucked him, Dave unbuckled each of the mittens and 


removed them from his hands. 


"There you go." He moved one of the boy's bare hands to his ass. "Can you play with that ass of yours? Huh? 
Yeah." 


The boy fondled his own ass through his underwear while he strained to hold his head up and suck on Dave's 
cock. Dave slowly thrust his hips back and forth while he pulled his denim jacket off and dropped it on the 
floor. He moved his hands to the boy's head and held it still while moving his hips faster, sending his dick 
straight down his throat. The boy choked and sputtered against Dave's cock and tried to pull back but Dave 
kept him close with two hands firmly holding his head. Finally, the boy coughed and Dave relented, letting him 


pull back and gasp for air, drool hanging in strings from his mouth. 


"Good. Very good, boy." 


When he tried to thrust himself back into that warm, wet mouth, the boy struggled against him. Dave quickly 
overpowered him and turned him on his side. He pushed himself back into the boy's mouth, finding that the 
struggle was all for show. The boy was eager to please Dave and easily opened his throat. Dave held his head 
in one hand and moved the other to his shoulder using both to push/pull the kid back and forth on his dick. 
The boy's hands flailed, only moving as much as his arms would allow since his upper arms were bound to his 


sides by the ropes wrapped around his chest. 


‘Its time to unwrap this gift." Dave muttered as he moved the boy onto his stomach and began untying the 


rope. 


When the boy whined, Dave paused and lifted his chin, helping him back onto his cock. With his hands now free, 
the boy reached for Dave's hips and pulled him in, sucking on his cock. Dave slowly unbuttoned his flannel shirt 


and shrugged it off. The boy used a hand to stroked Dave, which immediately earned him a scolding. 
"Uh-uh. Keep sucking that dick, boy." 


He moved the boy onto his back and pulled him to the edge of the bed, letting his head hang over. Dave used a 
firm hand on his chin to keep his mouth open and then slid his cock deep down the boy's throat again. He 
leaned over the boy with a hand on his stomach and rolled his hips forward, plunging his cock deep. The boy's 
hands grabbed at Dave's hips and thighs, struggling to try to push Dave back as he choked. 


Pulling back, Dave admired the boy for a moment, taking in his heaving chest and wet, parted lips. Even with 
his hands free, the boy made no attempt at removing the blindfold covering his eyes. 


Dave turned around and presented his ass. He lowered it to the boy's face. "There you go. Lick it. Lick my ass, 


boy." 

Two hands grasped Dave's cheeks and spread them apart as a long, wet tongue licked his hole. The boy was 
quick and eager, teasing Dave and flicking the tip of his tongue against his opening. For the first time, Dave had 
to stop for a moment and allow the boy to do as he pleased with him. He groaned and closed his eyes, focusing 
on the intense pleasure that was rippling through his body, thanks to the boy's talented tongue. Although it 
painted him to do it, Dave straightened up and pulled away. 


Again, he stood for a moment, watching the boy that lay on his back, his knees back back at painful angles, 
held in place by rope tied around his thighs and ankles. "Yeah, happy birthday to me." 


He bent over and pushed his cock into the mouth that was waiting for him while pushing the boy's shorts 
down to reveal his hard cock. Dave gave a little appreciative laugh before dipping his head and giving the cock a 
long lick. His hips rolled, pushing himself in and out of the boy's mouth that seemed so happy to be used. Dave 
pulled the shorts to one side, revealing a little, pink hole that tightened as soon as he moved a finger across it. 
He licked one of the boy's balls and heard a little whine. Dave spit on the hole and worked it in with his finger, 


again using his tongue to swipe at the cock and balls that were now on display for him. 


Dave loved these yearly gifts and always made sure to make good use of them. He enjoyed taking his time and 
preparing the boy. He especially enjoyed a boy that knew how to use his hands and mouth, if nothing else. He 
reveled in showing one what his ass was good for. He took great pleasure in breaking in a boy. And this one 
was definitely no exception. Dave moved the boy so that his head was at the foot of the bed. He straddled his 
head and, immediately, the boy used his hands and tongue to play with Dave's ass again. Dave leaned over and 
took the boy's cock back in his mouth, bobbing his head hard and fast, sucking him while he used his fingers to 
tease the boy's hole. He heard the boy whine and gasp and finally felt the boy's hips buck beneath him. 


And then Dave pulled his mouth from the boy's cock and bent lower. He dragged his wet tongue over his hole 
and the boy gasped and groaned. Dave licked and teased him, running the tip of his tongue from the boy's balls 
down to his tight little hole where he pushed the tip of his tongue inside. He could tell the boy was trying hard 
to focus on his task, but the more he teased him, the more the boy just gave in to the intense, heady 
pleasure. The boy let his head fall back against the bed and simply whined and moaned. While Dave had the boy 
in this position, he untied the ropes and very gently helped him unfold his legs and ran his hands over them, 
massaging out any knots from being curled up for so long. He slowly pulled the boy's briefs off and carelessly 
tossed them aside. 


Dave moved to the other side of the bed and guided the boy to sit on the edge, facing him. Very slowly, he 
removed the boy's blindfold and moved his fingers over his face, caressing every soft curve. With one hand 
cupping the boy's cheek, Dave gave him a tender smile before kissing him. He sealed his lips to the boy's and 
gave him his tongue, which the boy was happy to suck on. Dave felt the boy's arms wind around his neck and 


pull him into a deeper kiss. 

With a low chuckle, Dave pushed the boy onto his back and lifted his ass in the air, pushing his legs over his 
head. He climbed onto the bed on his knees and used two hands to knead and squeeze the boy's ass cheeks, 
dropping a gob of spit directly onto the boy's hole. Dave growled as he pushed his beard against the boy's 
soft, sensitive skin, sweeping it back and forth before he pressed his mouth against the boy's ass and sucked 
hard. For several minutes, he teased the little, puckered hole, making the boy whine and moan for him. 

"I want this hole, boy. You gonna let me take this ass and make it mine?" 

Breathlessly, the boy stared up at Dave and nodded. 


"Yeah, | knew you would” 


Dave moved back to stand up and pulled the boy to the edge of the bed. He pushed his knees against his chest 
and pressed the head of his cock to the boy's entrance. Taking his time and urging the boy to relax, Dave 
pushed in. The boy hissed and tensed up and Dave stopped. 


"Uh-uh. Relax, boy. Breath and relax." 


Soon, the boy's ankles were on Dave's shoulders and he was thrusting himself deep inside of him, groaning 


loudly with each hard push. Dave turned his head and licked the boy's big toe, which made him gasp and giggle, 
which sent a bolt of pleasure straight down Dave's spine and made him buck harder. He sucked the toe into his 
mouth and rolled his tongue around it, groaning some more. Dave had all five of the boy's toes in his mouth, 
sucking on them, as he pounded his cock deep into the boy. The boy writhed and moaned, taking his cock in one 
hand and stroking it as hard and as fast as Dave was fucking him. 


He moved up onto his knees on the bed, planting his hands at the boy's hips and started to move faster, 
sweeping the head of his cock against the boy's prostate. "See that, boy? That spot's gonna make you come so 
fucking hard" Dave told him through gritted teeth. 


Proving his point, the boy howled as he squeezed the head of his cock and squirted his come against his own 


stomach. 


With little smirk, Dave grunted, "What did | tell you?" He then bent his head and licked the warm come from 
the boy's six pack abs. 


He fed the boy's come to him in a rough, sloppy kiss which the boy was very happy to return, mewling and 
moaning against Dave's mouth. As he moved down, Dave continued to lick the boy's skin, making him wriggle and 
squirm. 


"Make me come, boy." 


Dave moved onto his back and the boy straddled his head so that Dave could eat his ass while he jerked off. 
He sucked and teased the boy's stretched hole while he stroked himself hard and fast. The boy moaned as he 


waited patiently to be showered in Dave's seed. 

"Close. Close. Here it comes!" 

The boy lowered his head and opened his mouth wide, sticking his tongue out just in tome to be splattered with 
Dave's come. He swallowed it all and then gave Dave's cock tiny little licks, cleaning him up. As he lay back, 
panting and groaning, the boy curled against his side, resting his head against Dave's chest. He purred when he 
felt Dave's fingers stroke through his hair. 

"Don't you get tired of doing the same thing every year?" 


"Never. How could | get tired of this?" Dave grinned. He rolled toward the boy and wrapped his arms around 
him. 


"Happy birthday, D" 


"Thank you, Taylor.” 


